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such as to be seen only in the museums. The views, on one
side, of the vigorous Aar river, on the other of the whole Bernese
snowy range, were especially fine. The gardens and grounds
were in tune with the beauties of the old place, and were well
kept, whilst the woods, with ever grateful shade, extended
right up to the edge of the gardens. When it is added that
the game in these woods was more plentiful than that in any
other part of Switzerland, and that the trout-fishing was of the
very best, it will be understood how grateful we were to settle
down in this peaceful, beautiful corner of Switzerland, and to
welcome a much-required rest

As I was an Aide-de-Camp to Her Majesty, and had
periodically to come on duty, our summers were generally
passed in. town, and the retreat to Wildeck was mostly made
when the season was over, or when we had paid our round
of visits. In London, we had the advantage of a house once
belonging to one of my sisters in Green Street, Park Lane,
admirably situated, and suited to our requirements. But
before proceeding to London to attend some of the functions
in which I had the good fortune during my service as Aide-
de-Camp to take part, I must exhibit a lantern-slide, as I have
termed it, illustrating our life in this old Schloss, of which
I have already given a slight description, and which, with
its birds and some other charms, will be found portrayed in
my wife's book, 'Flower Babies/1 written whilst we were at
Wildeck.

A SWISS LUNCHEON-PARTY.

We had just returned from home, and were spending the
autumn at beautiful Schloss Wildeck ia glorious weather.
There were some half a dozen friends staying with us, including
my good old kinsman and former chief, Sir Richard Temple,
and Willy Drummond, late of the Rifle Brigade, a connection
of my wife's, and a regular visitor at the Schloss, which he
dearly loved. The annual Swiss manoeuvres had just beep

1 ' Elves and Flower Babies.*   Duckworth & Co.